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want!' I loathed and despised my generation. I have caused millions to
laugh their way of life out of existence and I have no doubt I shall
succeed."
He pushed his cap over one eye, a way he has, and added: "I want to
be remembered lite Mozart and Michelangelo."
A farm labourer passed and greeted us.
"Who was he?" G.B.S. asked in a whisper. "He seemed to know me/*